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STORY OF SERAPHINA. 



















—27o 
(Concluded.) 


The moment her mysterious lover 
had left the chamber, Seraphina jump- 
ed off the bed on which she had been 
laid after her unconscious and rapid jour- 
ney from Francfort, and hastily shaking 
her clothes, ran to the window; for she 
was far more solicitous about her situa- 
tion than about her dress. Presently, 
however, a decent, elderly woman made 
her appearance, with every appurte- 
nance toa lady’s toilet. Seraphina was 
sorry for the disturbance, for she felt 
her tears rise irresistably for the loss of 
her aunt, and she dared not shew them 
before any ene. She was taught cau- 
tion by terror, and quietly submitted to 
the pleasuré of her waiting woman, 
Who arranged her hair in a very few mi- 
tutes, and assisted in all the rest of her 
dress without uttering a word. She 
then withdfew in the same silence, 
Which Seraphina was no ways disposed 
to break. The ready tears gushed to 
her eyes the moment the woman had 










§ (Witted the room, but she felt too much | 


| indulge them even when alone. She 

could not feel quite certain that he 
would not know, and be offended if she 
wept. 


She now thought she ought to obey 
him, but knew not whither to go if she 
left her chamber Her eyes too were 
irresistably attracted by the beautiful 


The castle, which appeared to be ag 
immense and magnificent structure, 
stood in a large and ancient forest, 
which had been cleared of all its un- 
derwood for a considerable distance, by 
which means the castle stood in an 
open grove of venerable and spreading 
trees, surrounded by the finest and most 
verdant turf. Long vi judiciously 
opened through the fu ed the eye 
to distant scenes of beauty and tertility, 
while some abrupt openings displayed 
ithe horizon crowned with noble and 
remantic meuntains.—The rushing of a 
waterfall at no great distance was heard, 
though it was concealed from sight; aud 
Seraphina, ever enthusias ically fond of 
the beautiful and sublime, of nature, 
felt her soul gradaally stolen away from 
the singularity of her situation; and 





twe of her mysterious lover to dare to || soothed to tranquillity by the noble yet 


scenery his windows presented to them» ° 
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reposing objects before her: yet she 
recollected the request of the strange || 
Lord of this domain, and would have | 
joined him, had she known where to 
find him. 

The shades of evening began to veil 
the charms of the scene she was con- 
templating, in obscurity, and she turned 
from the window, exclaiming, “ Whither || 
can I gov if I leave this room ?”’ 

“Whither would you go?” replied 
the voice she already knew too well. 

“T would have obeyed you,” she an- | 
swered, trembling, * and songs your 
society, had I known the way.’ 

“Speak but your wishes aloud, my | 
Seraphina,” said he, “and they shall 





t} 


| splendour every where displayed. Six 
servants were employed in lighting up 
la spacious hall which she had to cross, 
while as many more rapidly advanced 
to open the door of a saloon, compared 
,to which all she had hitherto seen was 
‘poverty, It seemed sparkling all over 
| with gems, while towers of the most 
| exquisite hues aud odours perfumed the 
jair. A concert of wild aerial music 


| foated at intervals through the dome, 
at times accompanied by choirs of most 


/melodious voices, then again lessening 


| by degrees tll one single instrument 


| alone was heard, yet were no perlorm- 
ersto be seen. The richest silks of the 


| most beautiful colours were employed 
| 


always be gratified.” }in decorating the apartment; the car- 


He too was newly dressed, and most | 


superbly; his robes were of the same | 


singular fashion but composed of the | 
most magnificent materials.—A golden. 
zone with a large clasp of a single dia- | 
mond, encircled his waist, and a cluster | 
of various jewels of immense magnitude | 
andinealculable value fastened his dress | 
at the bosom. He held Seraphina’s | 
hand as he led her from her apartment. 
along a magnificent corridor, whose 
walls were painted by the hand of no! 
inferior master, in a variety of subjects | 
which she determined to examine on, 
the morrow :—at present. had the fail-' 
ing light allowed her to look at pictures, | 
her attention was tuo forcibly engrossed 
by her condmgtor, who was again inter- | 
weaving * with the fingers of the | 
hand he held. This mysterious sym-| 
bol of union disconcerted Seraphina, | 
and she trembled lest she was to be 
retained in such bondage all the even- 
ing. 

They descended a noble staircase of 


illuminated with 


pet, which seemed soft enough even for 
a luxurious bed, looked like a_parterre 
of living flowers. Immense mirrors 
on every side reflected to infinity these 
agreeable objects, and a profusion of 
lights was placed in golden ornaments 
in the hands of marble statues of ex- 
quisite workmanship. At one end of 
| the saloon was a recess, in which was 
| placed a sofa of velvet of the palest 
blue, ornamented with a fringe of gold. 
The whole inside of the alcove was 
mirror, and two breathing statues of 
Venus and Cupid, in their customary 
attire, held lights at the entrance of 


the most touching 
splendour. To thisspot was the aston- 
ished Seraphina conducted, and placed 
on this sofa, which seemed the throne 
of Luxury; while’ her extraordinary 
companion, without relinquishing her 
captive fingers, seated himself beside, 
her, and in a voice of exquisite tender- 


the finest marble, the ballustrades of || ness, besought her to consider herself 


which were gilt; and Seraphina, who 
had hitherto been accustomed to a very 
simple mode of life, was dazzled at the 





as the sovereign ‘of all she saw, and 


. 


slaves. — 








the recess, which being veiled with @. 
curtain of transparent pink gauze, was” 





himself as the most devoted of her 
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“T would wish, my Seraphina,” said | possible means o! tueir enteriug. Her 


he “ to touch that lovely bosom by gean- 
tleness and kindness; yet remember,” 
grasping hard her delicate fingers 
“remember you are mive!” 

This mixture of menace and sub- 
mission terrified Seraphina, who found 
herself completely in his power, in a 
‘room most luxuriously furnished, where 
not a single being but themselves ap- 
peared, and where every thiug bespoke 
the uncontrolled voluptuousness of the 
master. Ina few minutes a small table, 
covered with the most exquisite dain- 
ties, appeared in the recess, and Sera- 
phina gazed in wonder. Her lover be- 
sought her to take some refreshment. | 
She had not eaten since she quitted the 
hotel with her aunt in the moruing, and 
she really wanted food. She suffered | 
him, therefore, to persuade her, but she | 
took merely some sweatments, and re- 
solved to forbear touching salt while she 
staid ; for dazzling as was the magnifi- 
cence with which she was surrounded, 
she had no wish but to escape. She 
felt restrained in eating too, as her 
strange companion still retained her 
fingers in his energetic grasp. At length, 
he prevailed on her to drink a glass of | 
wine; it was exquisite, but Seraphina 
was alarmed, and insisted on diluting it 
with water. 








After their repast was over, which 
had been attended with many wild 
Strains of erial music, which now seem 
ed swelling close beside them, now dy- 
ing away in soft and distant cadences, 
sometimes accompanied by a single me- 
lodious voice, and sometimes by many 
in full and harmonious concert, the sin- 
gular Lord of these luxuries exclaimed 
aloud—* Dancing !’”"—A number of light 
& graceful female figures, clad in spark- 
ling and almost transparent drapery, ap- 





peared,to the increashg astonishment 1 


of Seraphina, whe ¢ould discover no 


~A ~- @ Bann se 
_ 


’ i 


wonder, however, was suspended in ad- 
miration at the grace, the agility, aud 
expression of their muvemeots. She 
saw represented, in action the most in- 
telligible, the fabled amours of Cupid 
and Psyche, more than three centuries 
before the ballet-masters of modern 
times had invented this elegant style of 
Pantomime Her apprehensions would 
have yielded to the interest thus ex- 
cited, had not her lover, with a fervent 
grasp of her still captive hand, pointed 
out to her the particulars of the story ; 
and appropriating to her the name of 
Psyche, insinuated that he had the 
love and the charms of the youthful 


God, who had, like him, the misfortune 


| 





to be misapprehended by his beautiful 
inistress. She took him for a dreadful 
monster, never having been allowed to 
see him, and lamented her unhappy 
fate in being the bride of a terrible hip- 
pogriff, 

“For my part,” said the strange be- 
ing who thus enthralled the fair Sera 
phina, “my lovely mistress will not 
view me as lam.” 

‘How so?” demanded Seraphina, 

‘“ You cannot see me as | am,” re- 
plied he, “until you give your volun- 
tary coisent to be mine! Then you 
would see how nearly | resemble that 
engaging Cupid, » ho, unknown, inspires 
Psyche with such affright!” 

Seraphina remained silent. Ferdi- 
nand di Marino, whom she had seen, 
resembled Cupid nearly enough to con- 
tent her; yet her curiosity was strange- 
ly raised to see without disguise a being 
of such singular power. But at w ata 
price must she obtain such a privilege ? 
Oh vo! she could not think of it! 
What, abandon Ferdinand merely to 
gratify an idle curosity ? Oh, no, 
nO, no! 

The dancing over, Seraphina wished 
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to retire and obtained permission of her | 


extraordinary master. He led her to 
the door of her apartment, and im- 
printing on her fair hand a _ tender, 
yet respectful kiss, bade her farewel. 
The same sedate personage attended to 
assist at her evening toilet ; but Sera- 
phina, weary of constraint, gave her to 
understand that she required no help, 
but wished to be left alone. The good 
matron curtsied, and left her; but Se- 
raphina observed that she locked the 
door of the apartment on the outside. 
This circumstance a good deal appalled 
her. She endeavoured to secure it on 
the inside also ; but, as she was drawing 
the bolts, recollected with a sigh, 
how little safety from intrusion she 
should derive from any fastenings, while 
under the roof of a being so strangely 
potent. Oppressed with feelings she 
could not controul, she threw herself 
upon a sofa, and ruminated on her situ- 
ation. She shuddered at the idea of 
being so completely in the power of 
her persecutor—she shuddered still 
more at the idea of his power itself.— 
How was it obtained? Whence derived ? 
By what means supported ? These were 
questions she could not answer without 
dismay. Power ‘hs manifested, must 
be illegal, must be—she hesitated to 
pronounce the word—infernal! The 
death of Gortz, the deception passed 
on the Signora Bianca, the singular cap- 
tivity in which she was detained, the 
extraordinary luxuries which seemed to 
spring up spontaneously in this enchant- 
ed sojourn,all struck her as corroborat- 
ing proofs of the truth of her surmise. 
From this inference the upright mind 
of Seraphina naturally deduced another, 
that to resist infernal power must be 
right; and though she seemed very in- 
adequate to support such resiagance, 
ahe determined to do all that lay in her 








power, and consoling herself with the 
reflection that to do right always brings 
its own reward, she resolved to support 
with fortitude this week of trial, and 
then boldly to disavow her belief of the 
contract, and publicly to assert her will 
to depart instantly.” 


The utter and absolute impossibility 
that such a contract could exist, she 
was well convinced of. Who but a fa- 
ther could ever have had power to con- 
clude such a treaty? And would 4 fa- 
ther, at the moment of his death, con- 
sign an infant daughter to an utter 
stranger? for this man pretended to no 
early friendship with the two Signors © 
d’Alberti, and founded his claim solely 
on a contract entered into when her fa- 
ther quitted the world.—“ Of whom 
then,” mournfully thought Seraphina, 
“of whom then did he obtain the pro- 
mise of this wretched hand? Not of 
my uncle, for he was too punctual in 
ali his concerns as well as too fond of 
my aunt to have gone to the wars with- 
out apprizing her of a circumstance of 
such importance, and the ignorance of 
which might be attended with such ter- 
rible mistakes.” The singularity of her 
lover’s foreknowledge of her journey 
to Francfort now struck her.—“* Whence 
could he have gained intelligence, 
which was scarcely certain te our 
selves?” The question could be an- 
swered only by referring the solution 
of the enigma to some preternatural 
power This idea made her shudder ; 
and the more she reflected, the more 
she felt determined on her plan of tem- 
porizing for the week, and boldly as- 
serting her resistance at the end of it. 
The week appeared to her an eternity. 
The various pleasures which succeeded 
each other, seemed to Seraphina more 
tedious than the’uninteresting. tricks of 


| the conjurer; she felt herself the vic- 
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tim of a specious delusion, from whieh [ 
she was unabie to emancipate herself, 
and she thought the hours lingered in 
their course. Frightful as was the re- 
sistance by whichshe meavt to attempt 
to break the confinement which bound 
her, any active exertion seemed, at 
some moments, preferable to such lan- 





guid acquiescence in the luxuries of the | 
palace ; yet, at other moments, she | 
felt too fearful to anticipate the period | 
of trial, by previously announcing her | 
decided negative. The dreadful words, 
“ At all events you are mine !” contin- 
ually resounded in her ears ; yet the 
close of all her deliberations constantly 
was, that she would not be so with her 
ewn concurrence. 

The days passed ina succession of 
amusements and luxuries that beggar 
description One while, Seraphina was 
placed as the arbitress of a tournament, 
and held a garland of white roses as the 
meed of the victor ; another time, suc- 
cessive bards rehearsed odes in her 
praise, which were afterwards sung to 
the most ravishing strains of celestial 
music. She was then led to view games 
resembling those held at Olympus in 
days of old, where she beheld the most 
graceful activity exerted in racing, leap- 
ing, &c. and the most surprising proofs 
of strength in wrestling, throwing the 
discus, and innumerable other exercises. 
Theatrical exhibitions at other times 
captivated her senses, and now animat- 
ed her face with smiles of hilarity, now 
melted her soul with touches of tender- 
ness. 

She sometimes wondered whence 
came all the actors in these various 
amusements ; for when the perform- 
ances were over, nothing could equal 
the stillness and solitude of the Castle- 
All these diversions were seasoned with 
professions of love from her singular 
companion, and all the little maneuvres 








of gallantry @ put in practice, never 
Omitting the mysterious interweaving of 
their fingers ; yet did not Seraphine 
feel her heart softened towards him : 
his attentions disgusted her, the strange 
expression of his eyes filled her with 
terror, and the contemplation of his 
power inspired her with aversion.—Yet 
she anticipated with alarmthe moment 
when she should refuse her consent to 
their union, and she employed all the” 
powers of her mind in endeavouring to 
gain strength for the conflict. 

i.very moment the dreaded, yet wish- 
ed-for period drew near. She had re- 
tired for the last time to her chamber. 
The next day was to decide her fate, 
and she passed the night in recalling to 
mind the various graces of Ferdinand 
di Marino, and the extreme turpitude 
by which power so unholy as. that of 
her persecutor must have been acquir- 
ed; and it is difficult to say which con- 
templation most contributed to the re- 
soluiion she fcit when the morning daw- 
ned of the eventful day.—Her toilet-at- 
tendant refused, on that day, to be dis- 
missed. She attired Seraphina with 
more than usual grace, and she could 
not but perceive herself, as the numer- 
ous and splendid mirrors reflected her 
graceful form, that she looked that day 
uncommonly lovely. Her heart beat 
with terribie emotions as she proceeded 
to the saloon, her agitation gave re- 
doubled lustre to her eyes, and anima- 
tion to her cheeks ; her trembling sen- 
sibility throbbed violently in every pulse, 
and she entered the apartment with an 
air at once eager and timid. 

Her lover, ever splendid in his attire, 
was now unusually so. He rose to 
meet her, advanced to the door, took 
her hand, led her into the centre of the 
room, and described a circle with his 
sword.—She resolutely stepped beyond 
it, and said aloud, “Is it to magic eir- 
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cles you wouldowe my _ rj, “1 believe we may return home,” 
—He himself left the le, and with |) said the old lady ; * my beaith is suffi- 
the most respectful tenderness taking {| ciently benefited, and Ferdinand di 
her hand, said, “ May I flatter myself || Marino has obtained his father’s consent, 
your visible emotion is a favourable |) and is anxious for your union.” 








- yy 


symptom for me? Will you now volun- Seraphina’s dream had done much 
tarily yield your fingers to this symboli- || towards increasing ber affection for this 
eal inter-union ?” young man, and she joyfully stepped 


“ No,” exelaimed Seraphina aloud, |/into the carriage which was to carry 
* now, nor ever will | yield to the un- ||/them back. On their journey she re- 
holy arts of magic and incantation !” | lated to her aunt the strange events of 

Her lover looked much surprised,but | her dream, and learned with a surprise 
more alarmed. Seraphina failed notto | she could not repress, that she bad not 
observe the happy omen,& continued in |) been ten minutes in the hallof exhibi- 
a firm tone of voice—* I conjure you, |) tion, for that she had fainted almost in- 
by all the powers of Heaven, to restore || stantly, and been taken back to the 
me to my friends '"__She then uttered } hotel 
those sacred names, which no magical Signora Bianca listened to her niece’s 
delusion can stand, and in a moment relation with wonder. Seraphina de- 
found herself on a bed in the hotel i in} duced from it the important maxim, 
Frincfort, with ter aunt sitting by her, | that a steady adherence to the interests 
holding her hand, and gazing on her | of virtue, and a resolute refusal to con- 








with the most earnest attention. } curinall schemes of vice, will ultimately 
“ Where am I ?” said Seraphina soft- | conquer all difficulties, and be crowned 
ly ; “ and was it all a dream ?” (|, With the most permanent and brilliant 


a eee, my child, and a must horrible success, 
one,” replied Signor Biased, “to judge || ——_—————_———— 
by its effects on you” | THE RIVER JORDAN. 





|From “Cuareavertanp’s Travels in 


' 
enquired the still trembling gi. | Greece, Palestine, Egypt and Barbary ” 


{| 
| 

“How long bkive I been asleep ?’ | 

“ Ever since the morning,” answered | X we advanced for @n hour and an 
the kind aunt, “ ever since the moment | 2@!f with excessive diflicylty over a fine 
when the smoke of that vile conjurer’s| white sand.——We were approaching a 
fire overcame you, and I had you con- | grove of palm-tre ‘sand tamarinds,which 
veyed hither while fosensible.” to my great astonishment, I perceived 
in the midst of this sterile tract. —The 
Aralys all at once stopped, and pointed 
to something that I had not yet remark- 
ed, at the bottom of the ravine. Una- 
ble to make out what it was, I perceiv- 


|ed what appeared to be, Sand in mo- 
your awaking, both on account of your | 


tion. On drawing nearer to this singular 
unquirt sleep, and because I have letters object I beheld a yellow current, which 
from Italy.” = 


[ could searcely distinguish from the 

Sersphica’s heart hounded with an |) sands on its shores. It was deeply sunk 
involuntary jov, and she eagerly enquir- | below its banks, and its sluggish stream 
ed their import. ! rolied slowly on.~--This was the Jordas. 





“ My dear aunt,” resumed the incre- | 

! 

@ulous Seraphina, “ I must have slept | 
a whole week !” 


* No, my dear child,” replied the | 
Signora, “ bat I have anxiously awaited 
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I had surveyed the great rivers of, 


Ameriea with that pleasure which soli- 
tude and nature imparts ; I visited the 
Tyber with enthusiasm, and sought with 
the same interest the Eurotas and the 
Ceprisus ; but IT cannot express what I 
felt, at the sight of the Jordan.---Not 
only did this river remind me of a re- 
nowned antiquity, and one of the most 
celebrated names that the most exqui- 
site poetry confined to memory of man; 
but its shores preseated to my view the 
theatre of the miracles of my religion, 
Judea is the only country of the world, 
that revives in the traveller the memory 
of human affairs, and of celestial things, 
and which by this combination, produ- 
ees in the soul a feeling and idea which 
no other region is capable of exciting. 


The Arabs stripped and plunged into 
the Jordan.---I durst not follow the ex- 
ample on arcount of the fever by which 
I was still tormented; but I fell upon 
my knees, on the bank, with my two 
servants and the drogoman of the mon- 
astery. Having no bible with us, we 
could not repeat the passage of Serip- 
ture, relating to the spot where we now 
were; but the drogomao, who knew the 
customs of the place, began to sing, 4ve 
Maria Stella.---We responded like sai- 
lors at the end of their voyage. I then 
took up some water of the river in a 
leathern vessel; it did not seem to me 
as sweet as sugar, according te the ex- 


pression of a pious missionary. I tuought. 


it, on the contrary, rather brackish : but 
though I drank a considerable quantity, 
I felt no inconvenience from it; nay, I 
think it wouid be very pleasant, if it 
were purified from the sand, which it 


_ carries along with it. 


About two leagues from the place 
where we halted, I perceived higher up 
the river, a thicket of considerable ex- 








for it is calcul d this must be the spot 

where the Israelites passed the river, 

facing Jericho, where the manna ceased 

to falb; where the Hebrews tasted the 

first fruits of the Land of Promise ;-«- 

where Naaman was cured of his lepro- 

sy; and, lastly, where Christ was bap- 

tised, by St.John.---Towards this place 

we advanced; but as we drew near to 

it, we heard the voices of men in the 

thicket. Unfortunately the human voice 

which cheers you every where else, and 

which you would love to hear on the 

banks of the Jordan, is precisely what 
alarms you in these deserts.--The Beth- 

lehemites, and the drogéman, proposed 

an immediate retreat ; but I wats deter- 

mined to examine the river, facing the 

spot where we then stood. They yield4 
ed with reluctance to my resolution, 

and we again repaired to the bank of 
Jordan, which a bend of the river had 

carried to some distance from us on the 

right. I found it of about the same 

width and depth as at a league lower 

down ; that is, six or seven feet deep,” 
close to the shore, and about fifty paces 
in breadth. 


The guides urged me to depart, and 
Ali Ago himself grumbied. Having fin- 
ished making such notes as I considered 
most important, | complied with the 
wishes of the caravan, and saluted the 
Jordan for the last time. 

4 | 
SEE { 
FRAGMENT. - 


Those qualities which are only. bril- 
liant, have ever more enemies than ad- 
mirers, but those which are the effspring 
of the heart obtain suffrages of all. You 
cannot outshine other men without 
wounding their pride ; whilst you asto- 
nish them you cften irritate; and when- 
ever you are personal, you are assum] | 


_ tent.---I determined to proceed thither ? ing, 
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VALUE OF REPUTATION. 
. 


The following eloquent effusion on the value - 


of reputation is extracted from the speech 


of Charles Phillips, Esq at the court-house | 


of Gal way,lreland, on the 1s of April last, |, 


in a case of libel on the Rev. C. O. Mullen, | 
acatholick clergyman.--- Repertory. 


« What damages, then, can you give ? 
IT am content to leave the defendant’s | 


crimes altogether out of the question : 


but how can yourecompense the sufer- || 
ings of my client? Who shall estimate i! 
the cost of priceless reputation---that || 
impress which gives this human dross its | 
currency; without which we stand «'e- | 
Who. 
Who can re- || estimable benefit-- to rob society of its 
deem it, lost? Oh! well and truly does 


spised, debased, depreciated ? 
shall repair it, injured ? 


the great philosopher of poetry esteem 
the world‘s wealth as ‘ trash’ in the com- 
parison. Withourit, gold has no value 
---birth no distinction---station no dijgni- 
ty---beauty no charm---age no rever- 
ence; or, should I not ratber say, with- 
out it,every treasure impoverishes,every 
grace deforms, every dignity degrades ; 
and all the arts, and decorations, and ac. 
complishments of life, stan’, like the 
beacon blaze upon a rock, warning the 
world that its approach is danger--that 
jts contact is death! the wretch with- 
out it, is under an eternal quarantine--- 
no end to greet---no home to harbour 
him: thevoyage of his life becomesa joy- 
Jess peril ; and in the midst of all ambi- 
tion can achi#ve, oravarice amass,or ra- 
pacity plunder, he tosses on the surge, a 


buoyant pestilence ! 
Bat let me not degrade into the self- 


ishness of individual safety, or individual | 
It | 


exposure, this universal principle. 
testifies a higher, a more ennobling ori- 
gin. It is this, which, consecrating the 
humble circle of the earth, will at all 
times extend itself to the circumference 
of the horizon---which nerves the arm 
or the patriot to save his country--which 


* 





a 


‘lights the lamp of the philosopher to 


amend man—which, if it does not in- 


' spire, will yet invigorate, the martyr to 


merit immortality—which, when one 
world’s agony is passed, and the glory 
of another is dawning, will prompt the 


| prophet, even in his chariot of fire, and 


' 


character ? 





in his vision of heaven, to bequeath to 
mankind the mantle ef his memory. 
O divine, O delightful legacy! Our, 
spotless reputation ! Rich is the inher- 
itance it leaves---pious the example it 
testifies-- pure, precious, and imperish- 
able, the hope which it inspires. Can 
you couceive a more atrocious injury, 
than to filch from its possessor this in- 


charm, and solitude of its solace; not 
only to outlaw life, but to attaint death, 
converting the very grave, the refuge of | 
the sufferer, into the gate of infamy and 
of shame? I can conceive very few 
crimes beyond it. He who p!unders my 
property takes from me that which can 
be repaired by time. But what period 
can repair a ruined reputation ? He who 
maims my person,affects that which me- 
dicines may remedy. But what herb 
has sovereignty over the wounds of slan- 
der? He who ridicules my poverty, or 
reproaches my profession, upbraids me 
with that which industry may retrieve, 
and integrity purify. But what riches 
shall redeem the bankrupt fame ? what 
power shall blanch the sullied snow of 
Can there be an injury 
more deadly? Can there be a crime 
more cruel? It is without remedy--- 
it is without antidote---it is without eva- 
sion. The reptile calumny is ever on 
the watch. From the fascination of its 
eye no activity can escape--- from the 
venom of its fang no sanity can recover. 
It has no enjoyment but crime---it has 
no prey but virtue. It has no interval 


‘from the restlessnes of its malice, save, 


/ 
' 


when bloated with its victims, it grovels 














NEW-YORK WEEKLY MUSEUN. ; $77 





—— 





——— 


to disgorge them at the withered shrine 
where envy idolizes her own infirmities. 
Under such a visitation, how dreadful 
would be the destiny of the virtuous and 
the good, if the providence of our con- 
stitution had not given you the power, 
as I trust you will have the principle, to 
bruise the head of the serpent, and crusb 
and crumble the altar of its idolatry.” 

ae 

ON THE CREATION. 


To contemplate the many wonders 
exemplified in the formation of the earth, 
and all that in it is; to observe with 
attention the striking regularity of the 
works of our Almighty Creator: must 
ever remain a source of instruction and 
delight to the more enlightened and in- 
telligent part of mankind. The earth, 
the air, and the water, form extensive 
fields for a fertile imagination: In the 
first are the brute Creation, in which we 
behold the greatest exactness and pro- 
priety, from the mighty and awe-inspir- 
ing Elephant, even to the puny and in- 
significant insect; on the earth also we 
observe the wisdom of the Almighty in 
forming every useful thing for his un- 
worthy favourite man In the heavens 
are the same magnificent proofs of the 
omnipotence of the wise author of ex- 
istence; The planets which roll over 
their extensive orbs: the sun, the moon, 
and the stars, all forma grand spectacle, 
at once pleasing to the sight and instruc 
tive tothe mind. These are not all the 
wonders of the creation; in the finny 
tribe who inhabit the waters, are to be 
seen the same wonders which are in 
every part of Gop’s works: but where 
Ito attempt to recite all the mercies 
and indulgences which we enjoy, my 
pen would soar far above my abilities, 
and out-stretch the plan of my present 
intentions; but last, though greatest is 
man, the unworthy representative of the 
King of kings, possessed of powers and 








abilities above all the other parts of the 
creation, he is declared their lord and 
master, the exact symmetry which 
shines so conspicuously through all his 
features, at once saews the peculiar care 
which his maker has exerted in his crea. 
tion. 


Frail man, how bless’d in each desire, 
How happy is thy lot; 

rhese mercies should his love inspire, 
But are by most forgot. 








ACCOUNT OF THE PONDONDES. 


In a conversation with an Indian tra- 
der,of considerable knowledge and acute 
observation, I received the following ac- 
count of a tribe of Indians, hitherte vot 
taken notice of by any historian. It «p- 
pears to me sufficiently interesting to be 
more generally known, particularly as 
the relater is a man of undoubted vera- 
city, who has seen and traded with the 
people described. 

The Pondondes are of short stature, 
fair complexions, and short curled hair 
of a light brown color. They live in ex- 


cavations made in the sides of the banks © 


of rivers and Jakes, from a dread of their 
enemies, the Sioux and Chippeways.--- 
They dress altogether in blue, use 
no paint, and wear no ornaments of any 
kind, Their spatterdashes, or leggings, 
as they are usually termed, are sewed 
up at the side, after the manner of our 
pantaloons, and not like those of other 
Indians whe show the hems on the out- 
side. Their language is a peculiar one, 
resembling the Scoteh more than any 
other, in sound, though there is no re- 
semblance in the words. The Sioux 
call them bastard white men; but my 
informant does not hesitate to say that 
this is not their true character. He had 
seen about four hundred of them on a 
hunting party, but is unable to tell of 
what number their nation consists, They 
pluck their beard like other Indians, and 
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do not appear to be of a more religious 
ture. They are not warriors, They || 
neither frolic, sing nor dance, as the 
other Indians do, but are a reserved so- 
ber people. 

This trader was not able to ascertain 
the exact place of their residence ; but 
he thinks it is between three and four 
hundred miles below the Maaden towns. 
He met with them on the great prairies, 
lying between the river St. Peter and 
Missouri ; he left the former river at the 
Cut Banks, on the head waters, and 
struck the Missouri at a right angle. In 
the neighbourhood are many extensive 
fortifications. 

The Frenca call them Hawness,(slaves) 
but this oughtnot to be considered their 
proper name, as it is applied to all pri- 
soners or captives. The Sioux and 
themselves agree in their name, Pondon- 
des the signification of which word I 
have not been able to learn. The river 
St. Peter is called by the Sioux, Water- 
ban inishole--- the river with the trou- 
bled waters.—Portico. 

~~ 
VARIETY. 
‘‘—_— 

Mr. Sheridan going uy the Thames 
in a boat, one of the watermen told him 
as they passed by Mill Bank that that 
house had sunk a story, which Sheridan 
not believing, observed “Vo friend—I 
rather believe it is a story raised. 

















A silly gentleman was saying not at 
all to the purpose, that really Sampson 
was « very strong man. Aye, said ano- 


ther, but you are much stronger, for you | 


make oothing of lugging bum in by the 
Read and shoulders. 





A gentleman calling for cigars ata 
tavern complaining they were too short, 
the waiter said-they bad no other, and 
these had gust come in, Aye, said t 
pinstes, 1 see’ your master na not 
bor ell th: m very Long. 


—=! 
It was a few yeas since, a custom of 
| the Mohawk Indians, to bury their dead, 
‘in a sitting posture, and with their faces 
‘to the East. The occasion of this was 
la tradition, that at some future day, a 
| great man would “appear in the Last 
,and call the dead to judgment. The 
posture they deemed the most conven- 
ient for rising ; and by having their fa- 
ces directed to that particular quarter 
of the heavens, it was intended that 
they should see the great man, as soon 
as he should appear. A suicide was 
buried with his head downwards and his 
face towards the West. The reason of 
this being requested, they answered,that 
jit was to remind him, when called to 
judgment, that he had been the murder- 
er of himself. 





GENTEEL ECONOMY. 


A certain lady, whose taste is equal 
to her economy,was under the necessity 
of-asking a friend to dinner: the follow- 
ing is the bill of fare, and the expence 
of each dish, which was found on the 
carpet: 


At top, two herrings 1d 


+) Middle 1 1-2 oz. butter melted, 0 1-2 


Bottom, three mutton chops, cut thin 2 
One side, one pound of small potatoes, 0 1-2 
On the other side, pickled cabbage, 0 1-2 
Fish removed 2 larks plenty of crumbs, 1 1-2 
Mutton removed, French roll as: 

for pudding. 0 1- 
| Parsley for garnish 0 1-2 


7a 





The dinner was served up on china, 
looked light, tasty, and pretty—the table 
small, and the dishes well proportioned. 
We hope each newly married lady will 
keep this as a lesson ; it is worth know- 
ing how to serve up seven dishes, con- 
sisting of a dish of fish, jeint of mutton, 





couple of fowls, pudding, vegetables, 
aad sauce, for seven pence, 











\| 
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Ammon, one of the fathers of the |) on the side walk. The gentleman turn- 
Egyptian monks, by the entreaties of || ing round to reprove him, the baker 
his friends, consented to marry. On | made a thousand execases> and begged 
the evening of his nuptials, he conduct- |! his pardon in very humble terms. ‘ Sir,” 











ed the lady whu had been selected for 
him to their wedding chamber, where, 
after reading to her St. Paul's epistle 
to the Corinthians, he expounded the 
Apostle’s admonition. and so effectually 
exhibited to ber all the pains and in- 
conveniences to which married women 
are exposed, that she consented to 
elope with him to the deserts and to 
lead a monastic life. 





The New-Hollanders observe no par- 
ticular ceremony in their marriages, 
though their mode of courtship is not 
without its singularity. When a young 
man sees a female to his fancy, he in- 
forms her, she must accompany him 
home ; if the lady refuses, he not only 
enforces compliance with threats, but 
blows ; thus, the gallant, according to 
the custom, never fails to gain the vie- 
tory, and bears off the willing, though 
struggling pugilist. The colonists, for 
some time, entertained the idea that 
the women were compelled and foreed 
away against their consent; but the 
young ladies informed them, that this 
mode of gallantry was the custom, aud 
perfectly to their taste. 


The understanding may be so per- 
fect and mechanical, as to survive even 
the loss of memory itself. De Lagny, 
the mathematician, for two days had 
Jain ina deep lethargy, and had hot 
known even bis own children. A friend, 
abruptly and with a loud voice, asked 
him, what was the square of twelve ? 
—144, replied a feeble, lingering remain 
ofthe expiring intellect. 





A witty gentleman passing the streets 
of Philadelphia. was accidently struc: 
by a baker’s carrier, whose barrow was 








replied the wit, “ say no more I intreat 
you, you did not intend it I'm persuad- 
ed, for I always knew you to be the best 
bread man in the city” 





A man who cannot govern himself is 
but ill qualified to govern others. 


(Communicated ) 


DOCTRINES OF THE CHINESE, 


The following doctrines of the Chinese FO 
are worthy a Christian's notice. Like the 
two tables of the Decalogue, the doctrines 
are lst, internal; and 2d, external :—or 
Ist, Relative to God. 2d, Relative to Man 

The internal doctrines teach 3 things * 
ist, all visible things came from invisibie 
existence, and will return to it. 

2d. All beings are of and from one, 
and the same simple, subt'l, pure, «Ler. 
nal, and uachangeable principle. wiieh 
cannot be seey, yet is every where pre- 
sent, and varies its actions in Teme nt 


external forms and figures, of (ossif, 


7 . 
=. 


mineral, vegetable an@ animai ap-pen 
ances. 

8. To obtain happiness, every one 
must endeavour, bs meditation, self de- 
nial, stillness and vietory over self, te 
unite themselves more and more to the 
internal existence, and annibilate the 
external will and desires, or subjugate 
them to the internal, or principle of Fo* 
who was incarnated to expiate and save 
us. The external doctrines of Fo. are, 

Kill no creature: Kurt no persen: 
Never fight: Take no ones goods by 
fraud, force or stealth ! Poliute not thy- 
self with uncleanness: Tell no lie :— 
Avoid deceit : ‘Taste not inebriating 
drinks. : 





* The God Fo evidently means Jesus 
Christ, the word made flesh. 


























Riad ceased to inflame them and left cold 
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Seat of the Muses. 


+? LINES 


On the Magdalen Instituiion for PUNITENT 
PROSTITUTES 
Extracted from the “ Metrical History of 
Engiand”—by Thomas Dibden. 


*T was the season of joy when His memory 
sublime, 

Who bled for our sins and expir’d for our 
sake, 

Is hhaiied with rude mirth, ill beseeming that 
time 

Which should gratityde’s noblest emotions 
awake. 


Where the hortal superb of an opulent 
lord, 

With massy projection invaded the street ; 

To share the cold shelter its roof might af- 
ford, 

Two children of want took a sorrowful 
seat. . 


*T was winter, I’re said, yet their garments 
of white, 

The limbs of two shivering females enfold, 

And keenly pass’d through them the blast 
of the night, 

As close each other they shrank from the 
col 


The transit of heat which fell-liquids im- 
part, 

‘Those liquids impregnate with murderous 
re, 


each heart, 
From that warmth of the instant that glows 
to expire. 


With voice scarcely human, so mournfully 
hoarse, 

Indignant in tone, yet suppressing a sigh, 

One daughter of error address’d her dis- 
course, 

To the other, who scarce raised her tear- 
swollen eye. 


* Accept it! oh never !” indignant replied 
Stern Emily :—once no one milder than 
she. 


“* Accept it! encounter a mother’s reproof? 

«* A sister’s contempt ; a whole neighbour- 
hood’s scorn ? 

“ No, never again will | darken that roof, 

“Where would | had never, ah! never 
been born. 


“My father so partial, so fond, none be- 
side 

“ Of his children, so loved; so distinguish. 
ed as I; 

“He lived but for me and for me would have 
died : 

“ And sooner than meet him shall Emily 
die ! 


“ Accurs’d be the tongue, tho’ now silent 
in death, 

“Whose accents delusive my senses be- 
guil’d ; 

“* Enveloping poison in flattery’s breath, 

‘* To steal from her parents their once hap- 
py child. 


“But mem’ry avaunt! why recur to the 
past ? a” 

“ Come, come fellow sufferer this coin 1s 
yet mine ; 

** Shall souls formed like ours turn cowards 
at last ? 

“At yon tavern we'll drown reflection in 
wine” — 

Away like a maniac the frail one has fled, 

As with counterfeit glee, a gay ditty she 
sung ; 

Her companion remain’d, while faint, weary 
half dead, 

From hislips deadly pale these sentences 
wrung : 


“« Had I but a parent, hadI but a home, 

‘* A sister, a brother, had { but a friend, 

“No more in the streets would I comfort- 
less roam, 

“No — my long suffering conscience of- 
end. 








**That my parents are living, you have oft 
heard me say, 

* And I hoped uninformed of their Emily’s ' 
fate ; 

* They have discovered me now and a letter 
to day 

¢* Offers pardon and home—but the offer’s 
too late. 


For who will the voice of her agony hear ? 


|| Or who with relief will her misery bless ? 
|, Or who will believe that the tale is sincere? 


Which tells of repentance enforced by dis- 
tress ? 


' By sobs interrupted, her accents grew weak; . 
And many a tear fell congealed by the frost, 
As her sorrow worn arm scarce suppo 





“ Ah! take it, accept it,” with eagerness | 
cried 

The withering blossom who leaned on ber 
knee ; 





her cheek, 
Yet neither these tears nor those accents 
| were lost. 
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A being, benevolence beamed in his heart, 

And the stamp of that feeling his counten 
ance bore, 

Overheard her sad plaining, unmingled with 
art, 

And vowed to conduct her to virtue once 
more. 


Nor did he alone to her sorrows extend, 
The hand of assistance which led her to 


peace ; 
He became of all penitent sufferers the 


friend, 
And created a home where their sorrows 
might cease. j 
The mansion exists to his ne’er dying 
fame, 


Which this appellation his memory gives, 

_ The friend of wronged woman, great glorious 
name 

It shall ne'er be extinct while humanity 
lives, 


a 
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EPITAPH 


Upon a Spanish horse called Royal-Gift, 
sent over and presented to Genera) Wash- 
ington by the King of Spain in the year 
1785. 


Here rest the bones of nova cist 
Safe interr’d at Dead man’s Lift ; 
Now no longer strong or swift. 


As my pen is rather weak 
May I, sirs, your pardon seek, 
If the horse himself shall speak : 


‘** Favourite of our King of Spain, 
Oft he held my tightened rein, 
Briskly cantering o’er the plain, 


* Round the Prado, at Madrid 
Many a time the monarch rid 
With strange fancies in his head, 


* One of which I will disclose, 
Safely now, I may suppose :— 
Hear it then, my friends and foes. 


“ Travelling on a plashy road 
With my ever honored load 
I threw my master in the mud. 


** This was more than once repeated 
Till the king got overheated, 
On my back no more was seated. 


“ Angry at my vicious way, 
_ He sent me to America 
_ To wituegss pregidential sway. 











“ He sent me here, without Petition, 
T’ escape the Holy Inquisition ; 
Such the purpose of my mission. 


** Weary of the Roya: Plan, 
Hither I came to find a mon, 
And die—a Goon REPUBLICAN.” . 


—»_-o-- 


FROM MOORE’s SACRED SONGS. 
Air—Haydn. 
** He healeth tie broken in heart, and bindeth 
up their wounds” 
Ox ! thou, who dry’st the mourne:’s tear, 
How dark this world would be, 
If, when deceiv’«| and wounded here, 
We could not fly to thee. 


The friends, who in our sunshine liye, 
When winter comes are flown ; 

And he who lias but tears to give, 
Must weep those tears alone. 


But thou wilt heal that broken heart, 
Which like the piants that throw 

Their fragrance from the wounded part, 
Breathes sweetness out of woe. 


When joy no longer soothes or cheers, 
And ev’n the hope that threw 

A moment’s sparkle o’er our tears, 
Is dimm’d and vanish’d too! 


Oh ! who would bear life’s stormy doom, 
Did not thy wing of love 

Come, brightly wafting through the gloom 
On peace-branch from above ? 


Then, sorrow, touch’d by thee, grows bright , 


With more than rapture’s ray ; 
As darkness shows us worlds of light, 
We never saw by day! 
~~ to 
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STANZAS 


Written in an ancient Burying Ground in 
Maryland, one corner of which was ap- 
propriated to the interment of Suicides, 
or self-murderers. 


‘* WueEw troubles come and cares perplex 
(An ancient Roman said) 

Why stay whére plagues and sorrows vex ? 
Let’s mingle with the dead.” 


He should have known, (that Roman old} 
That cares should rouze the mind 

In life’s worst storms to be most bold, 
At least, to be resign’d. 


I say, when plagues and woes distract: 
When evil days arrive 

Tis wrong to do the futal ect, 
Tis nobler far ro nrvr. 
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These, discontented with the cheerful day, | 

Regarded aot the sun that beams delight, | 

B., sick of life, explored their grovelling | 
way 

‘Lo tue dark chambers of eternal night. 


lisle at the entry of Hudson 
come nearer home, We ui 
small lakes to the north of Bay St. Paul, 
(16 or 17 leagues from Québec,) were 
still covered with ice in the middle of 










if from the skies the spark celestial came || July, parts of which were strong enough 


Thet bids us live—that spirit which com- 
mands ; 

Fo! some wise cause it animates our frame, 

4ie ¢ bound to stay till nature breaks the | 
bands 





Whoe’er thou art that with audacious hand 

Strikes to thy heart the death conducting | 
steel, 

How will you at that geat t :bunu stand 

Where all are judged, and judged without 
appeal! 


Life is probation, human life a task, 
A task of toil, but with it we should bear— 
When this world’s winter and its storms are 
past, ' 
Spring, in its beauty will no doubt appear 
F 


ee ee, ee 











NEW-YOKR, 
SATURDAY, OCTOBER 12,1816. 
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Intelligence. 
——-—— 


A letter from New-Qrleans dated 
Sept 12,says “The Spaniards have at 
Jast committed an outrage upon the Uni- 
ted States which leaves us no alterna- 
tive between immediate and ample re- 
dress and disgrace. The United States 
Sehooner Firebrand, of 6 guns and 35 


men, commanded by Lieut. Cunning- || 


ham, has been fired upon witheut pro- 





voeation, by three Spanish corvettes, 
whereby an Americanseaman was killed. | 

We have not been able to learn in | 
what part of the Gulpb of Mexico the | 
Dons found an opportunity of thus sig 
nalizing their valour; but it is certain | 
that though the Firebrand bad the Ame- | 


rican colours flying she escaped tot -Ide- | 
struction only by superior sailag.?’ 

A Quebee paper of September 27, 
says,--On the 27tho! June last at Eks- 
jmausc Bay, the snow fell 3 feet deep. — 
A vessel in the Day was frozen in, by 
the icc whoch was saffieteathy thick to 
evable th peoule to walk ashore. Esk 
jmeuns ia Seyouuw the Streighis of Be-! 


'to bear the Indians 

Areal Tragedy was exhibited at Sack- 
etts Harbor, a few days siuce, before a 
large company of spectators. Attached 
to the show bill of a wire daucer, ap- 
‘peared ap advertisement of an Italian 
sailor, who promised Lo exhibitwo. der. 
ful feats, such as the spectators had ney- 
er before seen. Curiosity attracted a 
very full house. 

After the first had performed his part 
of the entertainment, the sailor entered, 
cailed for a blanket aod pillow, and laid 
himself down upon the floor. All eyes 
were turned towards him in anxious ex- 
pectation, when he drew from his bo- 
sum a pistol, clapped the muzzle to his 
ear, and blew out his brains! This cles- 
ed the entertainment. 

As horrid as this deed appears,the de- 
luded man who became its vietim had 
undoubtedly anticipated as much eclat, 
as he does, who deliberately goes out to 
shoot his friend,or to be shot a duel. 
, And if there are shades of di nee in 
the two crimes, the self murdereris the 
least criminal.---.4b. Argus. 

A phenomenon, accompanied with 
terrific circumstances, took place near 
_Casiguano (Piedmont.) A spout of earth 
appeared at a short distance from this 
|town, in shape like an inverted cone.--- 
lis base was elevated to an immense 
height: dreadful noises proceeded from 
its side. Suddenly an impetuous wind 
dispersed the column ;- black and deose 
vapours issued from it, and beat down 
some walls and chimnies. The inhabi- 
tants fled from it in every direction, to 








{ 


| 


| eseape this terrifying phenomenon. Sev- 
‘}eral persons were hurt by the rubbish. 
|The object of terror at last passed off, 


od the weather resumed its former ser- 
enity. 

Corn.---It has been discovered that 
corn can be obtained from St. Domingo, 
if it should become extremely scarce tn 





the United States. Some importatious 
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have already been made at this place 
and even in Connecticut. . At first it 
could be obtained at 50 cents a bushel, 
‘but on the demand increasing, the price 
advanced considerably. The grain is 
smaller than ours, yellow and of an ex- 
cellent quality ; and itis said three erops 
of it can be raised in one year on that 
island. Boston pap. 
- Fatality.---The three youngest child- 
ren of William Keer, of Lack township, 
in the state of Pennsylvania, died with 
the flux, and in such quick succession to 
each other, that they were all buried on 
the 11th ult. in-the same grave, a thing 
almost unheard of. 

Last week the coroner was called to 
view the body of Eljza Drake, who com- 
mitted suicide by taking laudanum. Also, 
the body of Margaret Lynn, alias John- 
ston, aged 26,a native of Pennsylvania, 
whocommitted suicide by taking opium. 








































NUPTIAL. 








MARRIED. 


By the rev, Mr. Barry, Mr. Stephen Rich- 
ards, to Miss Elizabeth Whitehead, both of 
this city. 

By the rev. Bishop Hobart, Mr. William 
Pinto, of New-Haven, to Miss Lauretta 
Packard, of this city. 

By the rev. Dr. Harris, 
wick, to Miss Breyoort. 

By the rev. ir. Mallon, Peter Legride 
Belleisle, Esq: of Miami, state of Ohio, to 
Madame Adelaide Clementine Barthe Als- 
ton, lately from France. 

By the rev. Mr. Rowen, M. J. 1. Codding. 
ton, merchant, to Miss Matilda Eliza Palm- 
er, daughter of Mr. William Palmer, all of 
this city. 

At Friend’s Meeting-house, Mr John 
Wood, of the house of Samuel Wood and 

- sons, to Sarah Mott, both of this city 
. 


'. James Ren- 


OBITUARY. 


The City Inspeetor reports the death of 47 
persons during the Week ending on the 
Sth inst. 

DIED. 


Mrs. Elizabeth Dunbar aged 61 years. 

Mr. Christopher Colles, in the 77th year 
of his age. Mr. Colles was anold inhabitant 
of this city, and greatly respected as an hon- 


Suddenly, Mr. Robert Mackay , of Savan. 
ng, universally regretted, 


Miss Catharine Dick, aged 23. 
Mrs. Mary Fosbrook aged 66, 
Mrs. Catharine Wynkoop, relict of the 
late Cornelius Wynkoop, aged 78 

Mr Hercules Heron, an old inhabitant, 
this city, aged 70 years, 


Dr. John Gamage, aged 51, a native of 
Cambridge, (Mass.) and for upwards of 30 
years a resident in this city. 


ince of New Brunswick, and formerly of, 
this city. , 

Mr. John Murray, in the 45th year of hig 
age. 


Near Trenton, suddenly, on the 2d jnst. 


| Miss Chrissyann Reeder, daughter of Mr. 


Amos Reeder, in the 21st year of her age. 


| On the death of this young lady, the Tren- 
' ton True American observes, 


* Seldom 
have the young, the healthy and the guy of 
this vicinity, received a more solemn admon- 
ition of the uncertainty of life, than in this 
sudden death. On Monday evening she re- 
tired to repose in usual good health. In the 
course of the night she was discovered to 
be ill—medical aid was immediately sent 
for and procured ; but, alas! she was found 
to be beyorid the power of the healing art, 
and, at about eleven the next morning, she 
breathed her last! She was a young lady of 
amiable temper and manners, much esteem- 
ed and admired bythose who best knew 
her, and what rendered the dispensation 
peculiarly afflictive and affecting, she was 
about to be united in the holy bands of wed- 
lock to a respectable young gentleman of 
the neigh ood.—How awful ! how im- 
pressive ! a wide difference between 
the delightful anticipations, and the sad re- 
ality ! The decorations of a bride exchang- 
ed for the habiliments of death—the affec- 
cionate. caresses of a husband for the cold 
embraces of the t6mb—the joyous felicita- 
tions of friends, for their heart-rending la- 
mentations !” 


** When blooming Youth is snatch’d away’ 
By death’s resistless hand 

Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 
Which pity must demand. 


While pity prompts the rising sigh, 
O may this truth, imprest 
With awful power,—1 roo MusT pre, | 











est, inoflensive and useful citizen. 


Sink deep in every breast,” 
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The Hon. Beverley Robinson, of the prove” 
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ANECDOTES OF DOGS. 
The following incident occurred near 
Hammersmith—(England): Whilst a 
man of the name of Richardson, a wa- 
| terman of that place, was sleeping in 
| is, boat, the vessel broke from her 
rings, and was carried by the tide, 
under a west-country barge. Fortu- 
) nately for the man, his dog happened to 
with him, and the sagacious animal 
aked him by pawing his face, and 
ing the collar of his coat, at the in- 


. i the boat was filling with water: he 
s@ized the opportunity, and thus saved 
himself from otherwise inevitable death. 


My. C. Hughes, a son of Thespis, had 
a wig which generally hung on a peg in 
one of his rooms. He one day lent the 
wig to a brother player, and some time 
after called on him. Mr. Hughes had 
his dog with him, and the man happen- 
ed to have the borrowed wig on his head. 
Mr. Hughes stayed a little while with 
his friend, but, when he left him, the 
dog remained behind: for some time 
he stood, looking full in the man’s face, 
then making a sudden spring, leaped on 
his shoulders, seized the wig, and ran 
off with it as fast as be could; arid when 
he reached home, he endeavoured by 
jumping, to hangit up in its usu! place. 
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The same dog, one Jafternoon 
passing through a field in he skirts of 
Dartmouth, where a Washer-woman ha’ 
hung out her linen to dry : he stopped 
and surveyed one parfftular shirt with 
attention, then seizing it, he dragged it 
away through the dirt'to his master, 
whose shirt it proved to Be. — 


4 During a severe. storm, in the winter 
of 1729p ag MBonsing to Neweas- 
tle, waslost near Yarmouth; and a New- , 
foundland dog alone escaped to shore, 


bringing in his mouth the captain's 
pocket-book. He landed amidst a num- | 
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Ber of people, several of whom in vain |} 


attempted to take it from him, . 
gacious animal, as if sensible. 
portance of the charge ch, in all, 
probability, was delivered to him by his 
perishing master, at length leapt fawn- 

ingly against the breast of a man, who . 
had attracted his notice among the 

crowd, and delivered the book to him, 

The dog immediately returned to the 

place where he had landed, and watch- 

ed, with great attention, for all the 

things that came from the wrecked ves- 


sel, seizing them, and endeavouring to 
bring them to land. 












BEAUTY AND DEFORMITY. 
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It is observable that women who have — 
no pretensions to beauty, are uncom- 
monly accomplished and agreeable, or 
peevish and censorious. Those who 
have natural good sense, and energy of 
character, perceiving that their only 
chance of pleasing is by the cheerful- 
ness of their temper and talents, re at 
pains to exert the one, and cultivate the 
other ; and they become always more 
estimable, and often more esteemed, 
than the most beautiful women who, 
rely on their Beauty alone. But those 
women who, while they devoid of 
beauty are also deficient in temper, and 
incapable of any exertion to please, are 
sure of being unhappy in themselves, ' 
and peculiarly disagreeable to others. 
Beauty and deformity thus operate on | 
the characters ef women, as riches and 
poverty effect those of mankind; beauty 
and riches being apt to lull the mind 
into indolence, deformity and poverty 
to instigate it to exertion. 
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